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CHAPTEP. Tho story opens with a.

ream from Dorothy Marclie, a charm of
Ins debutnnto. In the opera box of the
wealthy widow, Mrs. Doris Mlssloner, ut

h Metropolitan Opera House In New with
Tork City. It Is occasioned by Mrs. Mia; felt
lorter'i diamond necklace breaklnc and

tcatterlnr the strlnir ot rare and costly he
gems nil over the floor. Curtis Qrlswold
and Bruxton Bands, two society mon, hisboth of whom lovn Mrs. Mlssloner, gather
up soma of the diamonds, but tho scm
of the Collection, tho celebrated Manor-iane- e,

InIs missing, Hrlswold steps on the
'apparent missing diamond and It crushes a
under his hetl. A Hindoo comes from an
adjoining; box, and picking; up a tlaka ot
the crushed gem pronounces It a fraud.
noi me genuine Manaranee. dui pasie.

GHAPTER II The entire party proceed
to .the elegant mansion of Mrs. Mlssloner,
wllero she takes them to a room having
ft. taftffl fnnfnlntntr rtM,f Alftmntiflr. HhA

lafterwards sends for a Mr. Ilnscome, an
expert, wno pronounces me stones an
icoplea, substitutions, of the original gems.

GHAPTKft ir --Ttmvtnn Unn. t.If,ihOnCS tlOllPA llAnrlmlnrtrtrft anil twn ilo.
eCtlVefl. Dnnniillv n1 Camrv bwIwa rrt

(the scene. Thoy examine the safe and
uciuu m ine inert or tne originalwas accomplished by somo one In

jjno nouse. The servants nro questioned,put W'thput result. Then thoy learn that wasiMIss Elinor Holcomb, tho confldentlalicompanlon pf Mrs. Mlssloner, has a dupli-
cate key to tho safe and theysend forlier,

CIIAFTEP. IV--The detectives Incline to
'the belief that Miss Holcomb Is Involved
In the robbery, Thoy search her room
and In a cnblnot, wrapped In tissue pa-
per, they find one ot tho original

Mrs, Mlssloner protests that
Elinor Is guiltless, but the delicate girt
Is marched oft to prison.

OHAPTUIt In an n

tnanslori, the Hindoo of the theater enlsodo
who la known as tho Bwaml, and a Hindoo
prin,ce, Kananda, discuss tho arrest. They
are In tho United States to recover tho
Mnhnrapeo, which Is a sacred rollo of
India, and aro puzzled at tho discovery
ot the Imitation.

CHAPTEn Drltz, an ex-
pert

of
of the pollen force, now takes up tho

case. Ho Interviews Elinor who Is pros-
trated by tho cloud resting on her. The
detectlvo evidently behoves the girl Inno-
cent.

CHAPTEIl VII--Dr. Iwronco Fltch.
tho flanco of Elinor, visits her In prison.
Bhe Is remanded for trial on suspicion of
being the thief. Brltz talks cncouraglngl(
to Fitch and asks his in
running down the real criminal.

CHAPTEn VIII-T- lio detectlvo advises
that Elinor does not seok ball until they
have located the real culprit. He makes
a close Investigation of affairn at tho
homo of Mrs. Mlssloner,

CHAPTER VIII. of

Drltz Takes Action.
Lieutenant Ilrltz occupU'd a unique

position In tho Detoctlvo Bureau, Ills
official grade was tho earae as that of
Ponnejly and Carson, but, by sheer
force of his ability, lie had lifted him'
self so fur above them that when
working on a caso thoy accepted his
orders Jlko subordinates. Brltz was

ia if li a fMif Ova mnn ef il11U VI "U WU VI i u IMUII v w i

Ontlro detective force, who could not
be classed as a "stool-pigeo- n man."
That is, ho did not depend on tho uso
ot stool-pigeon- s for his results. Ho
(needed no staff ot thieves to Inform
him of tho doings ot othor thloves.
His detectlvo ability was developed
to a high degree, combining an acute
analytic sonso with rpmnrkablo Indus- -

ftry. Theso talents were reinforced by1

fa rare detectlvo Instinct, which often
led him irresistibly to the goal ot his
pursuit.
'He was a bundle of twitching norves

"beneath a placid exterior. Naturo had
.endowed him with an inscrutable
countenance, an iron will, and a rost-les- s

energy that seemed to flow from

in Inexhaustible inner fountain. He
'matched his resourcefulness against
the tricks ot tho criminals ho pursued
and, having tho keener mind, he in
ivarlably won.

Blitz's enthusiasm never bubbled to
the surface. Ho carried himself with
an appearance of masterly ease, as it
he held his impulses In complete sub-

jection. Thero waB nothing striking
in his etature, yet ho left an impres-
sion of hidden strength as ot a steel
framework behind a light coating ot
plaster. His eyes, deep sot beneath
the arched outllno of his eyebrows,
neemed to emit a mysterious, inex-

plicable current that circled around
ono nnd drew ono closer within Its
constantly narrowing circumference.
The shade of melancholy that gloomed
his naturo was not hlddon by tho
mask of superb Indifference that rost-c- d

on his welldcflpcd features, with
their crowning brondth of lightly fur-

rowed forehead. It revealed itself
with 'tho slightest twitch ct his facial
muscles an well as in tho drooping
lino, of his mouth. By somo peculi-
arity of tho blood, his complexion ran
a yfcllow ivory, novor varying Ita color
under tho stress ot tho strongest emo-

tions, It rcqulrod superhuman our-ag- Q

to inept tho steady gzo l7la
eyes and Ho to him- - Though, sjomo-wh-

abrupt ot mnnnor and Meech,
there was somothlng engaging about
him, somo subtle raaglo of personality
that brought ono under tho thrall of
his mind. Almost without the utter-
ance of a syllable, ho could bend wealc
natures to ills will. Only tho strong-

est porsons wero ablo to resist hs
domination.

Jle was ono of thoso strango beings
who llvo mostly within thomsolvos,
yet there were times when he felt
a' desolation of heart, a longing far
pompanlonshjp, for intimate 'associa-

tion with his fellow beings. On such
occasions, his life seemod to lack
something of tho beauty 6f other lives,
as it it had been cast in a more som-

ber shade. Ho could foel n wnvo of
melancholy coming on him, and to
avoid Its depressing Influonco, he turn-
ed his mind resolutely to his work,
feasting on tho crime At hand as on
some tempting dish. Without knowing
why, tho Missioned diamond robbery
held for him n fnscttlon more pow-

erful than that called up by any othor
crime within his memory. Ho recog-

nized surfarp Indications of a deep
cunning In tho conception and exec-
ute fi i& tiJt, His. qxprieQj

saw that no Ignorant or vulgar
had engineered tho substitution

thoso marvelous diamonds. Tho
pursuit of tlie criminal fairly sparkled

oxfcltlng posslblltles, and BrlUt
the thrill of tho chase even before

started tho pursuit,
Brltz paced nervously up and down

room, revolving the Incidents sur-
rounding tho discovery of tho theft

his mind, but ho was unnblo to pick
clow on which to work. Nor cjld tho

occurrences In which Donnolly'and
Carson imrtlclpated furnish any prom-
ising material.

' I'U begin nt tho very bottom," ho
n.urh-urcd- , "and work gradually to tho
ton." Ho sauntered out of the house,
wnlklng with tho air of ono trying to
lengthen moments ot reflection. In
front of tho Mlssloner homo ho
stopped, surveying tho massive stone
walls, as If trying to flguro tho possi-
bility of rocturnal Intrusion. Tho
front door was of heavy bronzo and

swung open by tho butler In
to the ringing of tho bell.

"Is Mrs. Mlssloner at home?" asked
Brits.

Tho butler eyed him suspiciously.
"Who wishes to sco her?" ho asked.
'Lieutenant Brltz, of Headquarters."
After a lone dolay, ho was ushered

Into tho samo room In which tho Inci-

dents preceding Miss Holcomb's ar-

rest had occurred.
"I havp como to Inquire more

Into the dlsappoaranco of tho
Jewels," ho explained.

Mrs. Mlssloner's faco showed lines
deep suflorlng. Heavy rings en-

circled her eyes, deep furrows scarred
her forehead.

"I am moro than anxious to supply
you with all tho Information In my
possession," she sn.ld. "It Is meager
enough, and I almost despair of evor
seeing my Jowels again."

"Madam, no case Is hopolcss," Brltz
soothed. "Tho Immenso value of the
diamonds will make their recovery nil
tho easier. I fool safo In surmising
that nono of them, or only a very few

them, havo been disposed of as yet.
Now, do you recall tho last time you
woro the collarctto?"

"It was a week ago, at dinner In
my home," she replied.

"And when beforo that?"
"About two weeks boforo, at a

dance In tho homo of a friend."
"How long havo you owned tho col-

larctto?"
"About ten years."
"It was n gift from. your husband, X

00 "' "";It was," tho answored.
"Whore was It purchased?"
"Tho Maharnnoo was bought in In-

dia. Tho other stones were gathered
from time to time, and wero strung
togothcr In the form of tho collaretto
nt Tiffany's."

"That was ten years ago?"
"It wno."
"Since then, has the collarette been

out of your possession at any time?"
"I recall only ono Instanco," she re-

plied.
"When was that?" ho asked.
"About two years ago. I sent it to

Tlffnny's for resetting."
"Tho substitution was hardly mado

ithere," ho smiled. "You aro abwT
lutcly suro tho collarette, with that
one exception, has been in no ono
else's possession?"

"Absolutely suro," ,tho widow

"May I examine tho safe?" a,
asked, !

.
Through a magnifying glass' n

studied the stool door of the compart
ment, after which tho widow set ths
combination and swung open tho safe.
Tho interior was as bare of suspicious
mark3 as the exterior.

"Donnelly nnd Carson aro right to
this extent. It is an Inside Job," he
pronounced.

"We must ascertain tho day of tho
robbery as closoly as posslblo," ho
said. "Two years ago Is too remote
a time on which to begin work. I un-

derstand that you called In Mr. Ilans-com- o

tho other night? Has any othor..... ,, . . ..cxperi Bum w jula .n u.o . .

years
"No other expert, but Mr. Banseomo

and I looked over the collection he-for- o

I went abroad eighteen months
ngo. Ho saw tho collarette at that
tlmo."

"QoodP flashed Brltz. "Of course,
ho said nothing ns to the Jewels being
paste?"

"Nothing," answered Mm. Ms-Blone- r.

'

"Then It Is almost certain that tho
real Jowels worp in your safo then,"
pronounced Brltz. "Slnco thon, who
has been with you when you woro the
collaretto?"

"Mr. Qrlswold nnd Mr. Sands wero
my oscorts to tho dinner two weeks
ago. They and Miss March also woro
my guests at tho opera."

"Now, please tell me, exactly, who
was In the room when you put tho col-
laretto on nnd when you took it off
on coming home two weeks ago?"
Brltz inquired.'

"Miss 'Holcomb was In tho room
when I opened, the combination ot the
safe. I bellovo tho collarette lay on
the table until I was fully drossed.
Thou Mr. Sands and Mt Qrlswold ar-
rived, nnd wero shown into the room.
I recall that I had dtfUculty in adjust-
ing the clasp, and Mr, Qrlswold snap-po- d

It shut."
"Were you out of the room for even

a niomont whllo tho collaretto lay on
the tabo?"

I'Mn' Mm Mtniilnnnr anauaca
"Did you observe anything ausplcl.

Qua in uio movements, ncnQni, or con,--
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duct of Miss Holcomb that evening?"
'Nothing."
"What occurred after you camo

home? Who helped you to undress?"
"My maids wero asleep," said Mrs.

Mlssloner, "and I called Miss Hol-
comb, who occupies tho room next to
mlno. Sho helped mo take off the Jew-ol- s

nnd she saw meplace them in tho
safe."

"And with the exception of your-
self, Miss Holcomb Is tho only ono
who knew tho combination of the
safe?" Brltz flashed.

"Only Miss Holcomb," responded tho
widow,

"On tho night of tho opera, who was
with you When you put on tho collar-
ette?"

"Miss Holcomb, Mr. Qrlswold, Mr.
Bands, nnd Miss March," the widow
Informod him.

"Did any of thoso present help you
placo it about your neck?"

"No. Mr. Sands had taken the col-

larette from tho table, and was look-
ing at it. I took it from him nnd
fastened It myself."

"After you took tho collaretto from
tho safe on thoso two nights, did any
servant enter tho room?"

"Tho footman, of course, announced
Mr. Orlswold and Mr. Sands. I re
member, too, that my Rast Indian
servant brought my new dress."

"Do you bellevo Mjss Holcomb Is
tho thief.?" suddenly ilred Brltz.

"I cannot bellevo her capablo of It,"
sho said.

"Then if we ellmlnnto her," Brltz
retorted, "wo must look for tho thief
among' Mr. Sands, Mr. Grlswold, tho
footman, nnd tho East Indian servant
Miss March, of course, is out of the
question."

"So nro Mr. Sands and Mr. Orls-
wold," came In posltlvo tones from
Mrs. Mltisloncr.

Brltz mado no comment. His eyes
moved restlessly about tho room, fall-
ing finally In a steady gazo on the
widow.

"How long has tho footman been
in J'olir employ?" ho asked.

"Moro than fifteen years," sho re-

sponded promptly.
"And tho other servant?"
"About a year. Ho camo very high-

ly recommended, nnd I do not sco how
ho possibly could havo substltutod
tho paste nocklnce for tho real ono."

"Neither do I," ngrecd Brltz. "Did
clthor Mr. Sands or Mr. Grlswold over
havo opportunity to pas3 through
Miss Holcomb's room?"

"Not that I am aware of," replied
Mrs. Mlssloner.

Brltz eyed tho woman Impressively.
"We must boar In mind,'" hq said,

"that whoever stole the Jowols must
have been In possession ot tho real
necklace long enough to havo a du
plicate made. Either that, or ho must
havo boen so familiar with every
stone In the setting as to enable him
to havo duplicates made from descrip-
tion. Tho only reasonable supposition
is that tho duplicate was mado direct-
ly from the original. It Is barely pos-

slblo, howover, that some othor means
wero employed."

"That Is the" most puzzling fenturo
of the theft," said Mrs. Mlssloner.

"How long have you known Mr,
Sands?" asked Brltz.

"From girlhood."
"And Mr. Qrlswold?"
"About five years."
"Both saw tho necklace on you fre

quently?"
"Very often.1'
After several thoughtful moments,

Brltz remarked,;

"Tho only one who could haTO taken i

tho nechlaco out ot the safo without
your knowlcdgo was Miss Holcomb.
Ope ot the original diamonds was
found In her room. It is absolutely
clear to me that she Is innocent."

"Do you really think bo?" the wid-
ow asked eagerly.

"It Is as certain as that somcono
Btole tho necklace," answered Brltz. '

"then wo must get hor out of Jail
at once!" exclaimed tho widow.

"Wo must do nothing of tho kind,"
corrected tho dotectlve. "Wo must
allow all suspicion to be directed to- -

.,, ...
' .

"But It Is cruel, It is Inhuman, to
keep her In prison," protested Mrs.
Mlssloner. '

''it Is necossary," assured Brltz.
"My aear mauam, aon i oxcuo your-sol- f.

My blundering colleagues have
done all tho harm they can possibly
do to Miss Holcomb. Far moro Im-

portant than tho recovery of tho neck-lac- o

Is tho establishment of her In-

nocence In tho pyeti of tho world.
With nil the suspicious circumstances
ot this caso woven nbqut hor, your
tvt An Vinllnf In fifti InnnonnAn will TintMlQtU UUIlUt 1 aV sisw.wi-- s w w

dcnr Tj,crofor0i yol, wlll havo
to leave this entire matter in my
hands."

i Tho widow bowed submissively. A
shado ot sorrow cropt over her faco

. as she con,tomp!ated the. plight of her
secretary.

"May I go: to tho Jail and assum her
of my bollef In her?" she asked.

"That would bo fata.:," replied tho
detectlvo,

"Then what can I do I must do
Eoniothlng for hor," groaned Mrs. Mls
sloner,

Tho only thing wo can do for her
Is to find the real thief." said Brltz.
"Kindly give mo tho addresses ot Mr.
Sands and Mr. Qrlswold,"

Ho wrote the addresses of th two
mon on the back of a, enrfl and. loft.
Brltz headed straight tor Headquar
ters and entered tho olllco ot tho
Chief. Ho'thjcw himself wearily Into
a cjialr with the air of ono vainly
trylptf to dlscorn a glimmer of light
In the enshrouding darkness

"It's going to be hard work; he
said.

"I expected. It wonld ho when I put
you qn it," tho Chief replied.

Brltz recounted, tho Information bo
had gathered from Mrs. Mlsslonfcr
and. then walkpd into his own ofllce,

Summoning two subordinates. 1 di-

rected, thpm tq go tq the Mlssloner"

houso nnd trail the footman and tho
East Indian servant. Two other men
wero assigned to shadow Sanaa uqu

ar,!T,J1ff '
nil I can do to day," he mur- -

mured,

CHAPTER IX.

Word From" Logan,
A week of agonized suspense In tho

Tombs Boomed drawn Into an eternity
of sufforlng to. Miss Holcomb. Con-

scious of ljcr own Innocence, sho had",

nevertheless, ceased to slnigglo
against tho relentless fate that mark-
ed

to
nor as Its victim. Her sensitive

naturo recolcd from contact with tho
miserable creatures into whoso midst
sho was suddenly thrust No longer
could she find solace In tears, for tho of
long drain had' exhausted tho supply.
Tho gloom of her nurr mmllngs pene-

trated tho Innermost sunrtunry of her is
soul.

Doctor Fitch was In tho reception
room.

A groan, ns of physical pain, camo
from Fitch ofl ho beheld Miss Hnleomb
in the wan light that filtered through

i&lH
H ongor Could Sho Find Solace In

Tears.

tho window. Her distress rcactod on
his sensibilities; ho could uttor no
word of encouragement

"It Is awful," ho moaned, ns he led
hor Into 'a corner of tho room.

"And thoy all bellovo me guilty?"
sbo asked despairingly.

"Not all," ho returned, "there Is ono
whoso fnlth Is unshaken I tnlkcd with
tho lawyer He eays thoy have-
n't sufficient oVtdcnco to convict, and
that whllo tho enso looks ugly, thero
Is nothing to fenr. Ho Is In faor of
a speedy trial." '

"Then even If I am set frco my
namo wlll romajn smirched," sho de-

clared.
"Your namo will bo cleared of all

suspicion." i

"It Is so good to havo yon near
mo," sho said. "I feel as It no harm
could come to mo."

They became vaguely conscious of a
man's form ouUlncd In tho murky
light of tho room. As tho flguro
gradually shaped Itself to Fitch's
cyca, his hand slipped from her waist
nnd ho rose to his feet

"Lleutennnt Brltz!" ho exclnlmed.
Tho detectlvo came oit of (ho ob-

scurity of tho oppoalto wall, nnd, dof-

fing his hat, jospeetfull addressed
them:

"It Is unusual, I Ifnow, for a pollre
officer to ask Information of a prison-
er held for tho Grand Jury. Beforo
Miss Holcomb repltcirio the questions
I am about to ask, I think It might be
woll for her to seok the advlco ot
counsel." '- -

"Miss Holcomb will answer an7
questions you may ask," Fltch replied.
"She has nothing to hide."

Tho lmponotrabo faco of tho de-

tectlvo gave no . Insight to his
thoughts. Ho drew a 'chair closo to
tho expectant couple, shitting his gazo
from Fitch to tho faco of tho young
woman. Though he gnvo no sign of
it, ho read tho acute Buffering sho felt.

"Miss Holcomb," ho began, "when
wero you last in Europe with Mrs.
Mlssloner?"

"A llttlq less than a year and a lulf
ago," camo tho tho quick response.

"Was that beforo or after tho East
Indian servant entered tho employ of
Mrs. Mlssloner?"

"He was engaged after wo camo
back."

"Dd you meet Mr. Sands or Mr.
Qrlswpld abroad?"

"Wo met both of thqm In Loudon
and Paris."

"Did Mrs. Mlssloner havo tho col-

laretto with her? I mean tho ono
with the Maharanoe diamond?"

"Sho did."
Tho detectlvo settlo back In his

chair, his chin In his hands, ns If lost
In deep thought THq strango pallor
of his face, Blinded by tho waning
light, gavo him tho appearance of a
dark clay Imago Mla,a Holcomb look-
ed Inquiringly nt lilm, socking pome
explanation ot his puzzling questions.

"Tho caso Is moro baffling than
ever," he snld In response to hor ques-

tioning look. "When I began my In-

vestigation, I was firmly convinced of
your innocence"

"And now?" Interrupted Dr. Fltch.
"I am seeklnK the light."
"Do you wish to aslMlos Holcornb

any further questions?" Fltch asked,
"Sho la only too miaous to enllghton
you."

The detective's eyes narrowed on
the young woman.

"There Is some Information that I

want, Miss Holcomb f I beilovo jou
can supply it" Aftor brjef reflection,
he asked : "Mr, Sands and Mr. Grls
wold are frequent visitors nt tha
House of Mrs. Mlssloner?"

"Both call very frequently," Miss
Holcomb replied. '

"And their visits are Inspired by a
feeling that Is stronger than ft lend-uh!p?- "

Miss llolcomb looked, nt Fltch its it
In doubt what to say. J

'!Q; perfectly franlr,'-- ' hjB advised.
''I believe both haye proposed mar-

riage to her," she, Informod hlra.
'And Mrs. Mlssloner sho prefers

which one?"
" don't know," camo tha prom

response
"You mean she has novor,indIcatcd

hor preference to you? Como now,
surely In a burst ot confldenco sho
dropped some hint ns to her inclina-
tions?"

It was plain to Brltz that "Miss Hol-
comb rovoltcd against violating tho
intimate confidences of her employer.
To roveal the secrets that had como

hor through association with tho
woman whq seemingly had turned her
back on hor now wns to Inconsistent
with Miss Holcomb'n entlro charnctor
that Brltz recognized tho necessity

urging his question.
"I nm not asking this out of any

motive of idlo curiosity," he said. "It
of vital Importance I should bo In-

formed of Mrs. Mlssloner's relations
with Mr. Sands and Mr. Qrlswold, ns
well as of tho opportunity each had
for obtaining tho diamonds."

"I am suro neither of them would
or could havo taken them," Miss Hol-

comb said.
"That may bo perfectly true," re-

plied Brltz. "I do not say either ot
them took tho diamonds, but I must
follow overy line of Inquiry that re-

veals
of

Itself to mo. Now, Isn't It a
fact, Miss Holcomb", that Orlswold was
tho preferred suitor?"

"I do not think so,"' sho said In a
low volco.

"You moan sho preferred Sands?"
"Yes."
"Miss Holcomb, do you know tho

history of tho Maharanee diamond?"
ho suddenly fired.

A quick spark of memory klndlod
her mind, nnd with tho first flash, sho
understood tho Import of his question, n

"Mrs. Mlssloner told mo tho history
of tho stone," she said. "I bellovo
there was somo scandal connected
with its purchaso in India. Sho told
mo that when her luiBband obtained
It, thero was some talk ot It having
been stolen from n templo and that
tho provincial native government tried
to regain possession ot It, Mr. Mis-Blon-

succeeded, however, In retain-
ing it ns part of his collection."

"What opportunity did tho Indian
servant havo of obtaining tho neck-
lace?"

"Nono at all," sho answered hope
lessly, "unless he broko Into tho safe,
nnd I bellevo that was not done."

"Mrs. Mlssloner informed mo that
on ono occasion, when tho necklaco
was lying on tho table, tho servant on
tered tho room with ft box. You wero
In tho room nt tho tlmo. Was he
close onough to the tablo to touch tho
necklaco!"

"I remember the Incident very
woll," sho replied. "I took tho box
from him at tho door nnd ho turned
around and went downstalrB. I do
not bollevo ho wns within ten feet of
tho tablo nt any lime."

"I don't know what to think," Brltz
.said, after Bomo reflection. "Almost
Ins scon as a new clow bobs up, It
'fail down nnd I havo to begin all
over again. 1 navo no more questions
to iuk y "

Fltch accompanlod tho dotectlve out
of tho prison, begging vainly for some
word of encouragouiont. Brltz an-

swered his questions with monosyl-
lables, as If he feared to commit him-

self with regard to the outcomo ot his,
investigation. Just boforo parting,
howover, Brltz said:

"Every lino that develops In this
caso, ou can rest assured, will bo fol-

lowed to tho ond. So far, nothing has
been discovered that changos tho as-

pect of tho caso In tho slightest de-

gree."
Tho detectlvo walked to Hoadquar-tcr- s

and entered tho offlco of tho
Chief.

"Has Donnelly or Carson reported
anything now?" ho Inquired.

"Nothing," answered tho Chief.
"And you?"

"Nothing that throws any light on
tho caso."

"Brltz," tho Chief remnrked, as
though dollvorlng eomo weighty con-

clusion, "I think you'ro working on
tho wrong hypothesis. You socm to
havo decided that Miss Holcomb is in
nocent. If you will survey tho caso
ns It stands, you will havo to nckuowl-edg- o

that absolutely overythlng In It
points to her guilt. I do not undor-tftk-o

to say what hor nvulvo was In
etenllng tho Jewels, unless It was sim-

ply tho feminine lust for ornaments.
I feel certain, also, thnt sho was not
nlono In tho crime. My bollef is that
eho took tho necklaco out of tho safo,
turned It over to Dr, Fitch, or somo-on-o

olso, to havo tho dupllcato rando,
and thon returned tho falso Jowols to
tho safe."

"But whero woro tho posto gema
made?" inquired Brltz.

"That's for you to find out," anappod
tho Chief.

"I havo personally visited ovory
manufacturer of pasto gems In this
city and in Bhiladolphla, Boston, Buf-

falo, and Washington. My mon havo
been to all tho places In tho amallor
cities. Manufacturers in all tho othor
cities of tho country havo boon vis-

ited by tho local police, and I foel ab-

solutely suro that tho duplicates wero
not mado In this country, Logan la
on tho wny to ParlB now, and until
wo hoar from him I don't think wo
aro safo In venturing any opinion ns
to the ldontlty of tho thief. I am re-

ceiving dally roports of tho move-

ments ot Sands, Qrlswold, tho butler,
nnd tho Indian sorvnnt, but they Bhow
nothing."

"Why do you Uilnk Logan wlll dis-

cover anything? Has tho real neck
laco ever been abroad?"

"Mrs. Jls8loncr had it with hor on
tho othor side, tout I don't know that
it over left hor possession,"

Tho Chlot'a lips cotlod into an
amused smllo.

"Kind o' looks as if you'ro on tho
wrong scent," ho baited.

"Walt till vvq hear from Paris,"
Britz returned,.

Ah tho dotoctlvo loft tho ofllco, ho
could not help a feeling ot depression
ut tho slow progress ot ovonts, Au yet,
tho Intricacies ot tho mystery woro
vaguely outlined in his mind Ho saw

? them na a floUnc mist hoavv, with

$bsslb11ltles but'cnlarged with'de'luslvo
fllgns of beckoning, trails that ho

knew led to nowhere. Ho
was still treading lightly the mazes
of tho enso, Ono. false stop might bo
fatal, and ho prcforred to remain in
a crouching attitude of watchfulness,
ready to spring from covor at tho
proper momont.

Much an ho doplored his enforced
inactivity, ho nevertheless had faith
in tho final outcomo. A quick mental
purvey of the caso convinced him tlint
the first necessity was to find tho
maker of tho pnsto atones. Whoever
mado tho dupllcato Maharanee would
surely recall having dono bo. There
wero fow Europeon flrma that could
havo made tho stono. It was doubtful
whether any Amorlcan manufacturer
could havo turned out n substltuto to
fool tho eyes ot Mrs. Mlssloner, oven
for n night. It is hard enough to got
tho compact brllllnnco of tho diamond
In n smalt pasto gem; Infinitely moro
difficult la it to manufacture a coun-

terfeit Maharaneo. Britz know that
whoever copied tho cut nnd luster of
that marveious ntono wno nn expert

high caliber. No faint shimmer ot
glass could havo nvnllod to docolvo
Mrs. Mlssloner. Tho laboratory flro
thnt gleamed from tho dupllcato was
tho work of years of oxporlmont, and
only In Paris, Brltz belloved, was tho
nrt of manufacturing pasto gems suf-
ficiently developed to bring forth a
satisfactory dupllcato ot tho Mahara-
nee.

Thrco wcoks, nt least, must elapse
boforo word would como from Logan.
Tho emissary sent abroad was himself

diamond export. Boforo entering
tho Detectlvo Burcnu, ho had been a
foreign agent of tho United States
Treasury Department. It tho dupll-

cato necklaco was manufactured
abroad, Logan would find tho manu-
facturer without dolay. Brltz had
faith In his man, nnd ho wolttd Im-

patiently through threo wooka of tor-

ment for tho first cablegram. It camo
finally, and ho opened It with norvous
flngors.

"Mlssloner necklaco manufactured
from drawings by thrco firms. Orig-

inal ncvor in possession ot manufac-
turers."

Brltz let tho telegram flutter to tho
floor.

"I know It!" ho burst forth. "They
wouldn't havo dared to tnko tho orig-
inal out of tho safo without Immedi-
ately replacing it with, tho dupllcato."

Ho picked up tho messago and
burst Into tho Chief's room.

"Bead it!" he exclaimed.
Tho Chief's eyes drank in tho

words, but his brain failed to grasp
their underlying meaning.

"I don't sco that this proves any-

thing," ho remarked.

"It proves overythlng," volloycd
Brltz. "It proves that tho thief was u
clover draughtsman. It proves that
ho spent wooks skotchlng tho neck-
laco, stono by stono, and It proves,
too, that ho went to Paris to have tho
dupllcato made."

"It proves all that," ngrecd tho
Chlof. "But who had tho opportunity
to sco tho necklaco a sufllclcnt num-ba- r

of tlmos nnd long onough to make
tho sketches? Who but Miss "

"I will find someone who had al-

most ns good an opportunity," Brltz
returned confidently.

"And If you do, what will it mean?"
asked tho Chief.

"It wlll mean something to work
on," tho detectlvo snld.

Tho next twenty-fou- r hours Brltz
spent in tho quiet of his home,
his mind focused on tho prob-

lem beforo him, trying to map out his
lino of procedure Plan nftor plan ho
discarded ns worthless. Ho could have
struck out blindly in tho hopo of
btumbllng on n trail, but that was not
Britz's method. Crlmo mysteries wero
to him sclontlflc problems to bo solved
by scientific means. Stop by step ho
went over tho ground already covered,
nndthen swept tho outlook with tho
keen searchlight of his mind.

By a procoss of elimination ho tried
to sift tho real thief from tho group
of suspects on whom his mental ef-

forts wero concentrated. Ho was un-

nblo to drag forth tho culprit. Then ho

I hCjt
"Moro Information, Moro Information

Is Needed."

sought to discern tho motlvo for tho
crlmo In tho action of each posislblo
criminal, but ho could come to no sat-
isfactory conclusion.

"Moro Information, moro Informa-
tion Is needed boforo tho real work
can begiu!" ho murmured.

In his preoccupation ho did not o

tho door open and the servant
Ibhow in a subordinate from Head-
quarters. Not until tho visitor Bpoko
did ho becomo nwaro of his prosenco.

"Two cntolegrnms for you, sir," tho
subordinate Bald

Tho first cablegram aroused no emo
tions In tho detectlvo

"Have obtalnod original drawings.
Wlll sail with thorn," tho
mossago from Logan road,

Ho opened tho second envelope and
rend tho contents half a dozen times,
as If to stamp thorn Indelibly on his
mind.

PAGEMV
"Drawings for duplicates taken tot

manufacturer by young woman. QVO(
namo of Elinor Holcomb"

Brltz dismissed the visitor, left tho
houso, nnd hastened to the office Of

Dr. Fltch. Taking tho Important
cablegram from his pocket, ho handed
It to the physician. Tho doctor's eyes
lingered on each word. His faco paled,
his eVes bulged forward, a violent;
tremor ran up and down his frame.

"This Is awful I" he groaned.

"It's great news for you nnd Miss
Holcomb," tho dptectlvo smiled.

Fitch oyed him in perplexity. Tho
detectlvo met his Inquiring gaze stead-
ily, nnd, slowly folding tho cablegram,
he snld:

"It proves beyond question she had,
no part in ho crlmo." '

"IIow7" Fltch domanded eagerly.
"If Miss Holcomb had been clovef

enough to plan tho theft', sho'd havo
known bettor than to go about ParlB
ordering the duplicates. .Also, it sho
had takon tho diamonds, sho'd novpr
havo permitted ono of them to remain
In her room in Mrs. Mlssloner'n
houso. No, whoever stolo thoso gems
dellborntoly tried to throw suspicion
on her."

"But who could havo conceived such
a dastardly crime?" Fltch blurtedr a,
wave of nngor sweeping his frnmo. ,

"Whoovor It was," Brltz returned,
"either wni actuated by enmity to
ward tho young woman, or know
enough about tho Mlssloner household
to renllzo thnt suspicion would natur-nll- y

fait on her, and thereforo bo
to use hor ns a cloak to hldo

his own Identity. Howover, I no1
havo something to work on, somothlng
that will produce quick results. Dr.
Fltch, you may tell Miss Holcomb
that In my calculations sho is entirely
eliminated from participation In tho
crlmo You mny inform her also thati
tho hunt for tho thief has begun."

Boforo the physician recovered)
from tho pleasant shock of tho do
tectlve's words, Brltz was hurrylPK
down tho steps.

(To Bo Continued.)

A Ileio In n I.lKlitliouse.
For years J. 8. Donnhuo, So. Haven.

Mich., n civil war cnptnln, ns a light
houso keeper, averted awful wrctks,
hut it fiuccr fact Is, ho might havo
boon a wreck, himself, It Eloctrlc
Blttors had not prevented. "They
cured 1110 , of kidney trouble nnd
chills," ho writes, "after I had taken
other so called cures for years, with
gout boncflt and they also Improved
my sight. Now, at soventy, I am
feeling fine. "For dyspepsia, Indiges-
tion, nil stomach, liver nnd kidney
troubles, they'ro without equal. Try
thorn. Only COcts. at Tschanon Bros.

Good Work is
Our Motto

Give us a Trial and be
Convinced.
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Stock & Feeds
For Poultry.

TANKAGi:, rt blitcnditl feed
for Iiogi.

KIjUTKX, Kt'eat Hk pio- -

tlnecr for cows.
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E. S. Mozier
X. fetnlo St. Phono 1307
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Goal
Give us a call"

Wo will pleaao you.

I LEFFLER &
I BLAND
1 N. High St. Phone 13
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Pi ctures Framed
Artistically

Ohls DecoratigCo

Tho Up-to-Da- te Tailqring Co

Cut nml Mnl.o to Your f,eijuro,

$15.00 $20.00
Never Losa Nover Motd
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